2o8                   CONTARINI FLEMING: _ ..

entered the Lagune, I could not help fancying that its
hurried note was ominous of surprise and consternation. I
remembered that, when a boy, sauntering with Musaeus, I
believed that I had a predisposition for conspiracies, and I
could not forget that, of all places in the world, Venice was
the one in which I should most desire to find myself a
conspirator.

I returned to the hotel, but, as I was little inclined to
slumber, I remained walking up and down the gallery,
which, on my arrival, amid the excitement of so many
distracting objects, I had but slightly noticed. I was struck
by its size and its magnificence, and, as I looked upon the
long row of statues gleaming in the white moonlight, I
could not refrain from pondering over the melancholy for-
tunes of the high race who had lost this sumptuous inheri-
tance commemorating, even in its present base uses,'their
noble exploits, magnificent tastes, and costly habits.

Lausanne entered. I inauired, if he knew to what family
of the Republic this building had originally belonged ?

1 This was the Palazzo Contarini, Sir.'

I was glad that he could not mark my agitation.

(I thought/ I rejoined after a moment's hesitation, *I
thought the Palazzo Contarini was on the Grand Canal.'

c There is a Palazzo Contarini on the Grand Canal, Sir,
but this is the original palace of the House. When I
travelled with my lord, twenty-five years ago, and was
at Venice, the Contarini family still maintained both estab-
lishments/

' And now ? ' I inquired. This was the first time that I
had ever held any conversation with Lausanne, for, al-
though I was greatly pleased with his talents, and could
not be insensible to his ever watchful care, I had from the
first suspected that he was a secret agent of my father's,
and although I thought fit to avail myself of his abilities, I
T had studiously withheld from him my confidence.